To the V Vhig-Makers in Albian. 


Tothe Tune of, 


2. 


C1) ſl. 
| Her HA come, His Holynef ſent me 


o you his faft its, to ye 

Ea impute ye 

-Expedting — firmly abide in your duty, 

And daily ibble, nibbl quibble, / 

Tour mother defend, you ſuck d at her nipple, 

the who did breed you, lead you, feed you, 

Caims A = ſhe doth need you. 
2 


lud with me I briug che Popes Diſpenſations, 


Tofarnifh you all on any Occaſ ons, 

Ther ſwear and foriwear as occaſion requires, 
Aud Cities inflame with your Carbolick fires, 

F you can't turn um, ſcorn um, burn um, 

wich your ſanCtified Daggers adorn um, 
king to ion Diſtraction, and Faction, 
The Pope will — a glorious action. 
3] 


| come to encourage Projectors and Actors, 

Hu Holinef implements, & the Church Factors 
Your Zeal for the Cauſe is put ton Tryal, 
When you at the Galows can die in deni 
Thouſands of Croſſes, Maſſes, 

To mount your bleſt Souls to Peters imbraces, 
Tou his Inditers, Biters, and Writers, 
Kavedone him more Service then Armies of 


C4] (Fighters 


Foor Towzer return'd when the Parliament en- 
His Politick wit our Cauſe ſtill befriended (ded 
For his fl ing Pen ſo ſwift is in Motion, 

More bleſt with the Crab of St. Giles devotion 
nee matter, ſcatter, 

i he's a Saint that in Albis Traytor, 
Since theſe Diſſenters ventures, enters, 

Toſs the Plot back, wel ſwear't at adventures. 


Ls) 


The chief of our Foes are now out of favour, 
This, this is the time, there ner was a btaver, 
Our politicks now hath an excellent face on't, 
Then down with theſe Whigs, not bate um an 
Thoſe dull Romances, Frances, fancies, (ace ont 
To Cathelick, Nat much credit advances, 

Let his Pen Rogue on, tug on, jog on, 

Were Alb;4n our or, ſtand cleer Mogan Mogan 


wney and Jockey. 
[6] 


TR Marder was rarely contriv d, | 
To kill himſelf, he walk d abroad while he lived, 
Heracluws, Nat and the brave'Obſervator, | 
Ingeniouſly each hath ſtated the matter, 

For if to fright us, I indite us, 

Theſe valiant Heroe's tand up to right us, 
thoſe who were ſtringed, ſwinged, hanged 

As innocent Babes were PREY wronged, . 


74 


But dear Madam Coliers inttigue did miſcarry, 

Vou ſee that tis dangerous to be unwary, | 

theſe Hereticks nwſt by all means be deſtroyed, 

And all the Church Rights by us be injoyed, 

Yet if we arm us, ram us, damn us - 

theſe Hererick will find /ynoremw, 

Still it miſcarries, it tarries, it varies, 

Yet never were days ſo IF as Queen Mares. 
] 

Cloud the Whigs Evidence with high Diriſion, 

And make it your Care tofoment Diviſion, 

And that will advance the Crown that is riple! 

Now is the time boys, mine boys, thine boys, * 

Eclipſe but the Whigs, the Tories will ſhine 

But if you l root um, ſmoot um, blot um, 

Cut the Duke's Legs, —_ Whigs cut um: 
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If mortall Aſſiſtance ſhould happen to fail 
» - Je» 
At did to St. Coleman, St. Whitebread, St. St 
St. Pickering, Sr. Greve, or ſuch Holy — 
ſtand faſt tõ the Cauſe, ne r value your Quarters. 
You ſhall be when dead, painted, ſuinted, 
Wirth — you ſhall ne'r be acquainted» 
When you are Torter'd, Quarter'd, Martyr'ds 
Vare Canaànix d — pardon is granted. 
104 a 

There ne'r was more ſince the 6 Invaſion 
to bring in ſubj 2 1 
Ald now 
Tis vain to expect 'twill e re be complented, 

the due reward of your merit 


Guinnies, and it no fit is |. 
to build up with blood on the Proteſtants-Finis. 


priated for J. Conyers at the Black Racen is Duck- Lane, MDCLXXX1. 
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